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“1"ll settle this thing all right. All I
sk is a few words alone with my
wife.”

Jack clasped Echo to his breast\as
Be begged this boon from the men
who sought his life.

“No!” blustered Buck.

“Yes,” ordered Slim quietly, but em-
yh,atically “Mr. Payson, you'll give
e your word you won’t try to es-
me-;n

“Yes,” agreed Jack.

“His word don’t go with us,” shout- |

ed Buck.

Slim laid his hand on the butt of
his revolver, ready to draw if neces-
sary to enforce his command. Buck
saw the movement and shouted to
him:
gun, sheriff. You know I am quick on
the draw.” He significantly fingered
bis holster as he spoke.

“So I've heard tell,” agreed Slim,

hastily withdrawing his hand from his
revolver.

Slim appeared to agree to the sur-
render of Jack to Buck and his punch-
ers, permitting them to deal with him
a8 they saw fitt He fumbled in his
deft hand waistcoat pocket, pulling out
& bag of tobacco and a package of rice
paper. Ostentatiously he began to roll
@ cigarette. Then, with the quickness
ef a cat, his left hand was plunged in
the inside right hand pocket of his
waistcoat. Grasping a revolver by the
mnzzle, he deftly jerked it upward

and seized the handle in its flight. He
covered Buck McKee before that
worthy realized what had happened.
With his right hand Slim pulled the
weapon which swung at his hip and
aimed it at the other boys of the Lazy
K. The guns moved up and down the
Hlne, backed by the sheriff’s usually
mlld blue eyes, coldly steady now at
the call to battle.

“I’ll give you a lesson in pullin’ guns,
though,” he declared, his voice as
steady as his hands. “Don’t move,
Euck,” he warned as McKee wavered,
*mor any others of you. I’'m playin’

“I said gents,” he repeated.
this hand alone,
Been flirtin’
time.

' walsing the pistols significantly.

Buck McKee, you've
with a tombstone fer some
Hands up, gents,”” he ordered,
: “I said gents,” he repeated when
| Buck McKee did not obey him with

"alacrity. The balked leader of the
Kazy K outfit reluctantly held his
.Bhands aloft, ;

“Sagebrush!” called Slim.

“Here!” answered the foreman, cov-
aring a man with his revolver.

“Parenthesis!” summoned the sher-

10T,
l “Here!” the man of the bowlegs re-
plied as he drew his gun.

“Me, too!" cried Fresno, while Show

Low came to (he front with
bwise here!”
’ When the Lazy K outfit was thor-
aughly under subjection Slim stepped
forward and said: “Now, gentlemen, if
Yyou please, you see, this here’s my
tparty, an’ 1 regelute it my way. Jack
#ere gave his word to stay an’ face
#his thing out. He's a-goin’ to do it.
m responsibie fer him. Sagebrush,
L you will coliect at the door sech arti-
eles of hardware as these gentlemen
Bas in their belts. I deputize you.
‘Gents, as you walk out the do’ you will

“An’ like-

eposit your weapons with Mr. Sage- |

h Charley, the same to be return-
to you when the court sees fit an’
per.”

“You hain’t goin' to let him”—
not finish the sentence, for Slim,
roughly aroused, shouted: “Buck
Kee, if you say another word I'm

' to kill you. Gents, there's the
r. Your hosses are in the corral
"

Preceded by some of the Sweetwa- |
boys, the Lazy K outfit filed out, |
brush taking their guns as they

:aed him. Fresno and Parenthesis
ught up the rear.

*“He needn’t think he’ll escape. We're |
Deund to have him,” declared Buck.
“Are you goin'?" demanded Slim.
Alg voice full of menace.
“Can’t you see me?”’ sneered Buck.
Sagebrush relleved him of bis gun
a8 he passed, handing it to Fresno.
. Bmck paused in the doorway" long
to lament: “Talk about hospi-
never get in but what I am

“Keep yer hand away from that |

Buck |

| put out.”

Slim watched McKee from the win-
dow until he disappeared through the
sate of the corral. Then, walking
down to Jack, he took him by the

| hand.

“It'll be all right in an hour. Thank
you, boys,” Payson assured them.

“We all know you are the whitest
man on the Sweetwater,” assured
Sagebrush, speaking for the punchers
as they left Jack a prisoner with Slim.

Speaking in a low tone, Jim asked
| Jack, “Where did you get that mon-
ey ?”

“Don’t you know?” he asked in sur-
prise.

“From”—

Jack nodded his head.

“I'll wait fer you in the other room,”
said Slim.

“Maw, Polly—we all better leave 'em
| alone.”

As the woman and the girl left the
room the old ranchman paused-at the
doorway leading' to the kitchen to ad-
vise his son-in-law earnestly: “I ’low
you better tell her. It's best.”

The two young people were left
alone in the room in which they had
passed so many happy hours to face
a crisis in their lives. The day which
bad begun so sunnily was to end in
darkest clouds. The awful accusation
was incredible to Echo. Her faith in
her husband was not shaken. Jack,
she felt, could explain. But, no matter
what the outcome might be, she wouldl
Je loyal to the man she loved. On this

point she felt wholly confident. Had
she not pledged her faith at the mar-
riage altar?

“Jack?’ A volume of questions was
in the word. Taking her hands in his
and looking searchingly into her eyes,
he said:

“Before I teil you what’s been on my
mind these many weeks 1 want to hold
You in my arms and hear you say,
‘Jack, I believe in you.””

Echo put her arms about his neck
and, nestling close to his breast, de-
clared: “I do believe in you, no mat-
ter what circumstances may be against
you. No matter if all the world calls
you guilty, I believe in you and love
you.”

Jack seated himself at the table and
drew his wife down beside him. Put
ting his arms about her as she knelt
before him, he murmured, “You're a
wife, a wife of the west, as fair as its
skies and as steadfast as its hills, and
I—I'm not worthy”—

“Not worthy—you haven’t—it isn’t"—

gasped Echo, starting back from him,
thinking that Jack was about to con-
| fess that under some strange stress of
circumstances he had slain the express
| agent,
“No, it isn’t that,” hastily answered
| Jack, with a shudcCer at the idea.
“I've lled to you,” he simply con-
| fessed.

“Lled to me—you?' cried Echo in
dismeay.

“I've been a living lie for months,”
relentlessly continued Jack, nerving
bimself for the ordeal through which
he would have to pass.

him on her knees, covering her face
with her hands.

“It’s about Dick.”

Echo started. Agaln Dick Lane had
arisen as from out the grave.

“What of him?” she asked, rising to
her feet and moving away from him.

“He is alive!”

Jack did not dare look at his wife.
He sat with his face white and pinch-
ed with anguish.

The young wife groaned in her ago-
ny. The blow had fallen. Dick alive.
and she now the wife of another man!
What of her promise? What must he
think of her?

“I didn’t know It until after we were
engaged,” pursued Jack, “six months.
It was the day I questioned you about
whether you would keep your promise
to Dick if he returned. I wanted to
tell you then, but the telling meant
that 1 should lose you. He wrote to
me from Mexico, where he had been
in the hospital. He was coming home.
He inclosed this letter to you.”

Jack drew from his pocket the letter
which Dick had inclosed in the one
which he had sent Jack telling him of
his proposed return.

She took the missive mechanically
and opened it slowly.

“lI wanted to be square with him,
but I loved you,” pleaded Jack. *I
loved you better than life, better than
honor. I couldn’t lose you, and so”—-

{To be Continuned.)

Pet Dogs of the Egyptians.

Excavators in one of the ancient
| Egyptian cemeteries discovered the
| bodies of many pet dogs. One of the
| animals had ivory bracelets round its
legs, while several %ad collars of
f twisted leather, one with a leather lead
| attached. The teeth of many of the
| dogs were in a noticeably bad condl-
| tion, the result of idieness and wun-
healthy luxury,

“Jack,” walled Echo, shrinking from-

AND THE WOMAN INTERFERED.

She Wasn’t Going to Let Any Flirta-
tion Go on in Her Presence.

“I saw an odd case of interference
with other folks’' business the other
day in the subway,” said a young man.
“A very pretty and young girl got in
a local train on the upper West side.
A couple of stations further on, in
came a young man who sat where he
cculd see the girl.

“She was good to look at, too. He
caught her eye and apparently held
her attention. Maybe it wasn’t just the
right thing for her to do, but after a
time she moved her head and obvious-
ly tried to smother a smile.

“The young chap wasn't a bit back-
ward and before the train got much
further along he was sitting in the
cross seat with the girl and chatting.

“There was a middle-aged woman in
the car who apparently had watched
the whole affair just as I had. The
car was practically empty and
others in it were reading newspapers
and hadn't paid attention to what was
going on.

“First thing I knew the woman
changed from one of the lengthwise
seats and took her place in the very
cross seat where the two were sitting.
They didn't notice her until she leaned
over and sald something to the girl. 1
could just imagine from her looks that
she was asking: ‘Do you know this
young man?

“The young girl flushed up, looked
three times as pretty and the woman
kept on talking and looking stern.

“The upshot of it was that the
young fellow got out at the next sta-
tion, apparently to hide his embarrass-
ment, and the girl stayed where she
was.

“After she’d broken up the
party the woman moved out
seat and back to where she was before.
It made me a little sore and I felt like

little

it wasn’t
didn't."—N. Y.

hers. But then again
business, either, so I
Sun.

Why Sperry Was Wrong
Rear Admiral Sperry, whose un-
rufled dignity and legal trend of
thought has given him the reputation
of a just officer, far removed from
wardroom jokes, was watching with

being shown over the flagship Con
necticut while the fleet was here. To
a lieutenant who stood by his side he
remarked on the intelligence the chil-
dren evinced in the questions they
were asking.

“Yes, sir,” the lieutenant replied.

“They will tell their futheﬁrs and
mothers about this for months to
come,” the rear admiral went on, un-
bending a little in his interest in the
children.

“No, sir,” replied the lieutenant,

“l say they will tell their parents
about this when they get home,” re
peated the admiral.

“No, sir, they won’'t do that,”
the lieutenant.

“What do you mean?”’ asked the ad-
miral, turning abruptly on the young
officer.

“Begs pardon, sir; these are or-
phans.”-—San Francisco Chronicle.

replied

How to Shoot with a Revolver,

To begin sighting along the barrel
of a six-shooter, as in target gallery
practice, is a handicap to the man
who wants to learn the art at its best.
The hand and eye, of course, work
together with all weapons and in all
combats; but there is a difference be-
tween the eye-general and the eye-
particular. The best form of boxing or
fencing—that is what the use of the
six-shooter means. You point your
fist or your foil instinct. You cannot
help pointing your finger directly and
straight at any object, no matter how
hard you try. Yet surely you do not
sight down your finger. In the best
work with the six-shooter, you point
with the barrel just as you point with
your finger, or really, you point with
your wrist and forearm, and the six-
shooter is the finger of your wrist, the
lengthening of your arm. That is the
theory and creed of the six-shooter.—
Outing.

Sudden Stimulus.

The villager rushed into the volun-
teer firehouse.

“Come on, boys!”
edly. “Lem Wheatly’'s barn is burning
down.”

“Oh, shucks!” yawned the captaln,
lazily. “We’ll have to look up our red
shirts and fire hats. Tell Lem we'll
be there in an hour or so.”

“But Lem’'s barn is burning and
there be five barrels of hard cider
stored in the loft.”

“What's that? Five barrels of hard
cider? Come on, boys! Every man to
his post. We’'ll have that barn saved
inside of 20 minutes!”

Paradoxical.

“Study the careers of our successful
men,” said the person who gives ad-
vice.

“That’s what I have been doing,”
answered the observant youth. “These
investigations indicate that some of
them succeeded by not knowing any-
thing about their business.”

-

The Drinking Man.
“What caused Brown’'s death.”
“Strange thing that—the doctors
said it was water on the brain.”
“Nothing strange about that. He
never put any water in his stomach.”

Ctippled.
Bill—Did you say your finances
looked crippled?

he shouted, exclt-‘

MR.

Get your heads

the |

of the |

asking her what business it was of |
my |

interest a party of children who were |

Jill—Crippled? Why, say, they look |-

' your feet our
| some good
All of our $5.00
be sold
These leathers
Vicis, Box Calf,
genuine Calf in
shapes and fashions.

at

for a good thing.

MAN!

together and start
way, we have
things for you.

Shoes are to

$3.95 a Pair.

are Patents,
Gun Metals and
the neatest

This is your opportunity

MASSIE, The Shoe Man.

SKATING

This is the season of the
year in which skating will
be enjoyed by all.

THIS IS THE BEST
RINK IN THE
'BLULGRASS.

We teach you free if
you do not know how,
either in the morning or
between regular sessions.

AFTERNOON SESSIONS
Admission 5c, Skates 10c.
EVENING SESSIONS
Admission 10c, Skates 15c.

Auditorium

1

JUST STARTED

Our Paint Shop with an ex-
pert painter, We use the best
of material and do the best of
work, Bring your Carriages
| in now and avoid the rush,

T. Strother Scott.

Probe Beoins Today.
Moundsville, W. Va., Feb. 9—The
special legislative committee appoint-
| ed to probe the charges of graft in
| the affairs of the West Virginia peni-
tentiary began work at that institu-
tion today.

THE MEAT OF IT.

Homer (‘unnmgham, 21,
pieces while attempting
fast train at Burbank, O.

was cut to
to board a

with an epidemic of gun “toting” on
the part of young schoolboys.

Mrs. Aaron Kiser of Gibsonburg,
0.,
ceived when her apron caught fire
from an ashpan.

seriously
hospital.

the Illinois Central,
Tenn.

near Memphis,

eter.

of tuberculosis within its limits.

PRETTY FUR TOQUE.

Glossy black lynx, with dark rich red
roses and a touch of foliage on right
side, is the picturesque combination
in this smart-looking toque. The shape
is especially good and one may use
any shade flowers.

To Hide Buttons on Corset Covers.

Many women who have been at loss !
as to how to hide the buttons on cor- |
set covers so that they would not show }
through thin waists can plan to con-
ceal them in this way.

Take as many strips of lace six |
inches long as there are buttons on |
the corset cover and join the two ends l
of each piece and make rosettes ot'
them. Fasten them to the upper edge ;
of each button hole. When the corset |
cover is fastened the buttons will bef
hidden by the rosettes. !

A still better way of hiding the but-
tons is to sew a piece of insertion
about an inch wide down the front of
the corset cover over the button holes,
sewing it down on one edge only, and
that the edge that is farthest away
from the corset cover. The garment
can be easily fastened, for the inser-
tion is sewed on in the form of a fly
with the edge left loose.

as if they’d been in a football game!

—Yonkers Statesman.

TRY A NEWS' WANT
ADVERTISEMENT.

Ashtabula (O.) police are wrest]ing‘

is dead as the result of burns re- |

Miss Blanche Walsh, the actress, is !
ill in a Kansas City (Mo.)

Two persons were killed and a |
score seriously injured in a wreck on |

Fellow”

Youngstown (0O.) Maccabees feast- i
ed on a pumpkin pie five feet in diam- | Mark Swans Famous

|
Cleveland, O., bas decided to make
a systematic fight against the spread l“Brown’s in TOWII,” “Runawny

| Third Successful

OPERA HOUSE

Thursday, Feb. 11
' MR- BOBBY NEWCOMB

Presents

WARK SWAN'S OWN PLAYERS

in His—(‘;r;atesAtSuccess
Good

Sl

Author

—of
Maitch etc.

Beaumul Scenic Display and Ex-
quisite Costuming

'The Original New York Cast

Season—Eva
Tonguay's Biggest Laughidg Hit

Special Rdduced Prices

35¢ ,50¢, 75c.
M
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Capital,

Undivided Profits,

$100,000
$160,000

£
~"¥

Winchester Bank

WINCHESTER, KY.

N. H. WITHERSPOON,

PRESIDENT.

W. R. SPHAR,

CASHIER..

SOLICITS YOUR
ACCOUNTS.

Lunch Stand !
Chili Con C«nroe, Fraits, |

eries, etc.

Hibibb Moses.
25 N, Main St

This the time of the year for

Accident and Sickness.
Let Us Write You an

Accident and Sick
Benefit Policy.

It’s the best on the market.

Jouett’s Ins’ Company.
Both Phones 71.

HAGAN

AsoLne Engines

G

SIMPLE!
ECONOMICAL!

Sold Under a Positive Guarantee

RELIABLE!

WRITE FOR CATALOGUE AND PRICES.
HAGAN GAS ENGINE & MFG. CO
INCORPORATED,

WINCHESTER, KY.

D. B. HAMPTON, Pres. 8. F. CURTIS, Cashig

—THE—

Clark Connty National Bank.

MAIN STREET,
Winehester, ~ Kentuesky

Capital, $200,000
Surplus, $100,000.
Undivided Profite,$38,000

1860, th
Py, being the oldest Bank in

Collections made on all points,
oouni- <ulicited LA i

B — s ]

PROFESSIONAL CARDS.

J. M. STE/CNSON—

\itorney At Law.
€D 8. Main ~

Winchester,Ky.
“ENDLETON, 2%°H & R:ISH—
Attorneys At vLaw.
: & Wain St.. Winches »~, Xyv.

A o T %

'

GILBERT & BOTTO

—FOR—

Fresh & Cured Meats

Fish, Vegetables, Country Produce
BOTH PHONES  OPERA HOUSE BLOCK

. B S b S S

——

GARAGE.

Bring me your automobile
for repair or storage. I have
an up-to-date Garage withya
nice Waiting Room for Ladies.
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